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MEKUY Christ
mas to you all

Resounds like
tic on the air.

Pllciit the snows
of winter fall.

Yet fadeless
l!owcrs aro cv

crywherc
Within our hearts thry blossom cay.

And shed their fragrance free and far;
TU always so on Christmas day.

memory of Ills golden atari

Too race of raan hid waited Ion?
To sec that lily In tlic sky-- To

hear the perfect nnjjcl sonc,
"Of peace to earth and pralso on high."

Oppresslxe debt of Kiypt lay.
Till with Its slow lore's .star arose;

In hope and cheer cf Christmas day.
The ytarnlnc centuries found rcjiose:

Twas llko the chanire the morning brings,
Aw.aklr.7 men to duty brlsht;

"Twas like the sons the bluebird sings
Of lovely spring an1 her delight;

"Twas like the roming of the May.
lief reshln? age, rejolclcg youth

So beautiful was Christmas day
In its creative Lope and truth!

The Heaven nnd earth we know are one;
God cares for earth as worlds aVove;

Wherever stars In peace loo!: on.
There shinclh Ills ahldinq loxe:

llut nearer to our hearts thero lay
A longing for the Man Divine.

And so thero carce the Christmas day.
And In the cast Bis star did shine:

What tender tones of klnlness sweet.
Wc speak because of UN new birth;

In happiness the virtues meet-- To

tell His story to the earth;
tiood will and rea-- c have anp!o p'.ay.

Naught seems our par.idiso to raar,
IJccause it is the Christmas day.

And all the world beholds His star:
Oar children shout anl dance In trice:

Surprises. sweet await this room;
Like ships mrross the summer sea,

Rood (rifts to thcra end us are bcrne;
The holly jrllMens with its .pray.

The mistletoe makes ralrth and cheer
It is d Christmas day.

The merriest day of nil the year!
--IVllUuia Uructon, In Good Housekeeping.
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HE poor woman
was in despair.
The theatrical
company with

which she had
left Denver for

a tour through the mining towns hail
gone to pieces. The manager had
fled, and Mrs. Maynard, his leading
woman, known on the bills as "Miss
Etta Haker," sat in the cheerless rain-

ing camp hotel, her eyes red with
weeping and her brain almost dis-

tracted. Her trunks, with others, were
held in the stage oflicc for the fares of
the company from the last stand, her
purso was empty, and she trembled at
every approaching step, fearing it
might bo that of the rough-speakin- g

landlord, coming to give her notice
that she must vacate the room.

Mrs. xJaynanl was a widotv with
one child, a sweet little flaxen-haire- d

fcherub who had a child's part in the
play. Her late husband was an ap-

parently well-to-d- o man, anl at their
home in an eastern city they lived in
peace and plenty until the dread de-
stroyer, pneumonia, left her a widow
at the ago of twenty-one- . After the
funeral of her husband she learned, to
her consternation, that his debts large-
ly outweighcdhispropcrty.anclcrc the
first great grief over his death had
been blunted by the hand of time, the
found herself homeless and penniless.
In the days of her girlhood and early
married life she had taken a prom-
inent part in amateur theatricals, and
the talent she displayed in that line
had excited favorablo comment and
had gained for her merited recogni-
tion in the columns of the city press.
When left alone in the world and com-

pelled to labor for the support o: her-

self and little daughter, her thoughts
naturally turned to the stage, and she
Boon found herself enrolled as a mem-

ber of a company bound across the
continent on a California tour. At
Denver she was taken ill and the com-

pany was obliged to leave her there,
and when, after a long battle with
mountain fever, she regained her
strength, her money was exhausted
and she was without employment.
Then it was that an irresponsible
manager secured her services, with
the result above stated.

The weather was bitterly cold, and
the small sheet-iro- n stove in the room
occupied by Mrs. Maynanl and her
daughter seemed incompetent to bat-

tle with the keen temperature which
penetrated the thin walls of the rough
structure dignified with the name,

The Cosmopolitan Hotel." The par-
tition walls which .separated the dif-
ferent apartments were of canvas
fdrctched on infrequent joists, and
reaching but little higher than the
head of a person standing erect.

Midget," as the wee mite of a
daughter was called, satnear the stove
with a shawl thrown about herdelieato
shoulders to protect them from the
cold. Looking up into her mother's
tearful eyes, she said:

"Mamma, please don't cry so much,
for it makes me feel awful bad to .see
your tears. I am suro (bid will not
forget us, for I prayed every time 1

woke last night for Him to take care
ef us, and after I prayed 1 always felt
so good and happy, just as if I had
heard Him whisper to me that He
heard mv prayers and would answer
them."

"Mess your trusting little heart,
you are a great comfort to me. Midget."
the mother replied, "lint fur
sweet, cheering words 1 would give up
nil hope ami pray (io.l to take us both
home to your ungel papa. We have
only ("od to look to in our troubles,
daughter, anil we must not lose our
faith in the dear Saviour whose birth
will be celebrated all over the world

"O, mamma, is Chris "
The little one had looked up with a

quick, hopeful glance, then as she
checked the speech upon her lips a
shade of pain swept over her face and
her eyes droopod. The mother caught
the changing expression on the little
one's features, and her heart swelled
almost to bursting, as the tears came
snew into her swollen eyes.

"O. mamma, don't please don't,"
1Jidget pleaded, "i don't care about
Santa Claus and won't hang up a
single stocking, for I know he would
never come to hunt me i:i this far-

away place. He will look for me back
nt home, and, when he finds 1 am
gone, will give my presents to tome
little poor girl."

"Yes, you do care, Midget, darling,

but in your brave little soul you try to
hide your disappointment that it may
not grieve mamma. Xo, darling, I
fear good .Santa Claus will not find
you th's time, as he has done every
other Christmas since your birth, and
it breaks my heart to think you must
be so neglected."

"Don't you mind it a bit, mamma,
for 1 just ain't going to care. If
will only smile and look happy like
you used to, it will please me more
than anything good old Santa could
bring me in his great pack."

The mother drew the little one to her
bosom and kissed her fondly, and she
started when a deep sigh, which Midget
tried in vain to repress.escaped from the
baby's breast. Her face wore n look
of desperate resolution as she released
her loved one and said:

"Midget, darling, you will hang up
your little stockings t, as you
have always done, and good Sauta
Claus may come here when he visits
the few children in this dreary town.
I somehow feel that he will do so, and
when you go to bed you must
ask (od in your prayers to tell the
goou Children s iricnd xviicre you are.
He may find you. darling, but if he
does not you must not grieve too
greatly over it. Mamma is going out
for a little while, and you must slay
close to the stove and try to keen
warm until she gets back. I will go
to the post office, and I may hear from
the Denver manager to whom I wrote
for an engagement. (iool-by- , baby,
and try to think that Santa Clans may
find you. even in this cheerless plnce."

If the thin muslin wall which sep
arated her room from the adjoining
one had vanished Mrs. Mavnard would
have seen sitting near it a great big.
rough miner, with tears sparkling like
diamonds in his honest oves. She did
not know that, as she left her room.
'Ilig John" Holers, as he was known.

quietly :tro-.- nndfolloxved h?r from
the housi and waded after her through
the deep snow in the street.

Ho saw her eater the post offlcs, nnd
a few minutes later come forth again
with a look of distress and disappoint
ment on her face. She raised her eyes
to look about her. and he noticed that
they were full of tears, but, when just
across the street, they encountered
three gilded balls, her face brightened
and she seemed about to start toward
them. Then a cloud of pain swept
over her features and she stood with
bowed head, as if irresolute. She
stood thus for several moments, then
her lips compressed, and, rapidly cross-
ing the street, she entered the pawn-
broker's shop.

Dig John" read thestorvataglance.
Some cherished keepsake was going,
in order that her baby daughter might
not miss the expected visit from Sauta
Claus and how dear that keepsake
must be, for what an effort it required
to bring herself to the determination
to part with it. The warm heart of
the miner was yet swollen from the
conversation which ho had heard be-

tween the mother and daughter, and
he crossed over to tender his assist- -
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ance, when the shop door opened and
the woman came forth. Addressing
him, she said:

Can you tell me, sir, if there is a
shop or store iu the town where toys
ind candies are kept? Such things
as children like for Christmas, you
know?"

The great-hearte- d miner was about
to tell her that he had overheard her
conversation with her little girl, and
that she must go right back to the
house out of the cold and have no fear
that Santa Claus didn't know his busi-
ness, but her pretty, intelligent face,
musical voice and air of quiet refine-
ment awed him, and he feared a ten-

der of assistance and a confession that
lie had been eavesdropping might of-

fend her, so he bluntly answered:
"Yes ma'am, the big store right where

vou sco that awnin" paeks nil sich
truck."

She thanked him nnd walked hur-
riedly away, and the miner entered the
pawnshop.

"What did that woman put up here,
Sol?" ho asked.

"A ring, Shon. A heavy gold ring,
worth not less than twenty dollars.
That woman vas a lady. Shon. and 1

vas sorroy now 1 took de pledge from
her. She kissed it before she handed
it to me. and I baed you a hundred dol-

lar it vas her marriage ring and she
don't got no husband some more."

"How much did von let her have on
it?"

"Two. dollar. I told her she could
have five, but she didn't would take it.
She said she might not be able to raise
so much to redeem it,"

"Xoxv look here, Sol, you know me,
an' yon know I wouldn't do anything
that's crooked." John said. "I'll give
you ton dollars for the ring, and I'll
promise you that the woman will wear
it in its old place on her finger

"Oh. my cracious, Shon. 1 couldn't
do dat. De ring is a pledge und I vas
responsible for it. und I don't vould
dare gif it to anybody but de owner.
Do yon know the lady, Shon?"

The miner reflected for a moment,
and then in his old blunt way told the
man what he had heard tlirwgh the
canvas partition. His strong voice
grew toft and mellow as he repeated
the little one's words, and a tear stole
down his bronzed cheek as he told of
the mother s gncl ami of her resolu-
tion that her baby should not be de-
prived of her Christmas pleasures.
Then he detailed his pirns, and con-
cluded by saying:

"Saudi Claws is on that little "un's
trail. Sol, an he's a goiif to ran onto
her camp in great shape, an'

moruiu' when she wakes up that

ring ought to be among the stuff she
finds in her stockin's."

"Holy Moses, Shon, dat vas a gray
horse mit some more colors. Dat vas
different, und you baed your lifetime
dat ring vill be dere, und you dond pay
me von cent, too. That two dollar
vill be my chip in mit the poys. Und
see here, Shon, dere's a leetle beauti-
ful ladies' gold watch that I brought
here from Denver mit my first stoek of
goods und it's so shmall dat nobody
won't buy it in dis camp, und dat goes
mit de ring for de leetle girl's Christ-
mas, too. L'nd say, Shon, veil you sec
all de boys und you don't got enough
yust bring me a shnow ball und I'll
lend you ten dollar on it und put Santa
Claus' name on the ticket. I don't vas
a Skylock ven I vas a Shew, und don't
you remember it, Shon."'

With the ring in his purse, the ring
placed on the woman's linger when at
the altar she took the name of the dear
one whom she mourned, John started
on a tour of the saloons and gambling
houses of the camp. Quietly he told
the story to tho listening groups. "A
woman in distress?"' That was
enough for the generous warm-hea- rt

ed miners congregated in tha various
places, and tile canvas bag John car-
ried grew more and more corpulent in
proportions as he went- - his rounds,
('old, silver and greenbacks came into
the fund from willing hands, and when
nt nine tliat night the tour was com-
pleted, the bar seemed almost burst-
ing with its load of treasure. Return-
ing to the hotel with a few compan-
ions the miner had a consultation with
tiie landlord, which concluded with the
latter saying, bluntly:

"Yes, take a knife an" slit tho or-
nery thing. I kin have a piece sewed
over the hole,"

During tiie early hours of the night
men moved softly about the hotel of-

fice whispering mysteriously, or sat
near tiie stove discussing some matter
iu low tones. The iandlord'.s wife had
gone to the lady's room, ostensibly
for a womanly chat, but really on a
mission at John's request, and when,
an hour later, she silently glided into
the office a score of rough miners sur-
rounded her.

"She is just going to bed," the wom-
an said. "The poor creature i.--, tired
and all worn out, and 1 induced her to
take a small dose of laudanum. She
will sleep like a top. The little girl is
sleeping soundly, and I assisted the
mother to place the few cheap pres-
ents she had purchased in the little

on the his modesty
chair near bed. took i hold long conversation with
hers off just before came away, and
they are lying on her shoes near the
foot the bed."

Along after midnight, had not Mrs.
Maynard been securely locked in tho
arms of opiate-induce- d sleep, some
very mysterious transactions would
have met her eyes. She would have
seen honest old John's bewhiskered
face nt the opening thus made, his
head cautiously enter, and his keen
eyes peer around in the dim light
which came through the window from

the winter moon. Then she would
have seen his burly form come noise-lefsl- y

through the opening, move cau- -
4liiticU 1 ltl itr 1 1 tttrt tuff f Initio.
from the tiny, present-lade- n stockings.
She would have seen the great form
stoop and would have heard the
searching fingers moving over the
floor, and then have seen the miner
assume a half stooping attitude, and
move away grasping the baby stock-
ings in one hand and a pair of much
larger dimensions in the other. Itut
she sweetly slept on, unconscious that
her room had been invaded by a warm-
hearted representative of Sauta Claus.

"(), mamma, mamma, wake up, I
want to tell you something."

The widow started from her sleep.
"I had such a funny dream, mamma."
the little one said. "1 dreamed Santa
Claus was in here, but he didn't look n
bit like our old Santa. He was great
big man with long black whiskers, and
he came to the bed and looked at you,
so 1 could sec him iu the
moonlight that came through thc win
dow, and it didn't seem like I was
asleep at ali. He looked at you a lit-
tle while and then at me, and I
dreamed I shut my eyes real quick, to
make believe 1 was asleep. He leaned
away over you and kissed mc just as
easy as could be, and whispered '(Sod
bless you, dear,' and then when I

my eyes again he was gone.
Wasn't it a funny dream?"

Thc mother smiled at the queer re-

cital, little that what Mid-
get believed to be a vision of tlic night
had been a reality.

"If he was really here, darling," she
said, "he was no doubt hunting you.
and may left you something.
Jump up and look at your stockings."

The little one needed no second bid-
ding. She was 0:1 the cold floor in a
moment, and through the gray light
of the early dawn thc mother watched
her.

"O, mamma! Mamma!"
A smile of pleasure came over the

mother's face at the cry of delight.
Every pang it had cost her to give up
the ring she so prized was softened by
the luippincss which clung to her dar-
ling's tones.

"0, mamma!"
"Well, what did you get, baby?"
"A watch, a real gold watih, a little

teenie watch, and it's running."
"A what. Midget? Why. child, is

your brain turned? Sauta Claus never
brings gold watches to poor children."

"Oil, he did, mamma, he did, he did.
and there's something in your stoek-ing- s.

too."
"In my stockings? Why, my darling,

are you crazy?"
"Xo, mamma, it's a real watch, and

it is ticking. Just look."
Siie ran to the bed with the treasure

in her hand. The mother took the
tiny time-piec- e, ard her eyes opened
wide with wonder when she found that
Midget's words were true.

"Here ore your stockings, mamma,
nnd they are so heavy I can hardly
carry thcin. I just bclit-v-c I did see

Santa Claus, and wasn't dreaming at
all."

The mother reached for the stock-
ings, and when she felt the weight
and it Hashed across her mind that
they were freighted with money, she
held her breatli in astonishment. She

tho treasure out on the bed.
Gold, silver and greenbacks, wealth
she had never dreamed she would pos-
sess, and in the shining heap lay her
wedding-ring- , with a note attached.
Opening the paper, she -- ead:

"Madam. When you Think sandy
Claws forgits pecpel thats in trouble,
You ar off yure base, fur He nose his
biz, and so diis ltig John, even if ho
doant want you to no He dono This,
and i rite it an Slip it in unbenonc to
Him. for he Herd you and babby
talk an node your trubble, an the boys
node TIi are biz, too. Dig John is tha
oanly sandy Claws in this Here camp,
vtires. The proprieter."

Scarcely knowing whether she was
or dreaming, the woman has-

tily tiros.: and dressed herself, and
taking the little girl by the hand went
to the hotel office. The moment they
entered Midget cried out:

"Oh, mamma, there's the Santa Claus
I saw in my dream! That large gentle-
man tho whiskers. Wasn't it
you. sir?''

Tiie big fellow attempted to run
into the street, but the landlord
caught him and pulled him back. He
blushed like a schoolgirl as he faced
the wondering woman, and blurted
out:

don't mention it, if you
please. Me an' the boys found outyou
was in trouble, an' we just got together
nn' pulled you out as Christians had
ought to do.'

"It's jest like this, ma'am." the land-
lord said. "John. yar. is a big, bash-
ful feller when thar's a woman in
sight, an he made us all swar wo
wouldn't never let you know whar tho
lift came from. It's all right, ma'am,
and you kin pack up an' go to yer
friends jest as soon as you want to, an'
in a you'll forgit you ever had a
bit o" trouble in yer life. We're all
only too happy to make you a merry
Christinas, ma'am, and we all hope
yon may have many more of 'cm."

"O, sir. how can I ever thank you
for this," she said, addressing John.
"I was indeed iu great trouble,
nnd "

I5ut he had escaped the door
and ran blushing down the street.
Later in the dav he met Mrs. Maynard

stockings hanging back of a ami conquered enough, to
the The woman quite a

1

of

a

pitiful.

opened

dreaming

have

poured

yure

waking

with

"Ma'am,

year

from

her. It was observed, too, that he as-
sisted her on the stage when she smil-
ingly bade adieu to the camp, and waved
his hat enthusiastically as the driver's
whip cracked and the vehicle bowled
away.

A lew months later at their old homo
in the east. Midget said to a little
playfellow:

"I'm going to have a new papa pret-
ty soon."

"Who?" her companion asked.
"l!ig John Santa Claus. I don't

know his other name yet."
("ait. Jack
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THi CHILDREN'S DAY.

ardli-s- i of P.ist Mlllto
inns a thippy 0.10 ftir Tlvui.

Whatever may be our circumstances,
let us endeavor to make this Christmas
day as merry and joyful to ourselves
and thoho around us as possible, if
absent ones are thought of let theai
be remembered with gladness. If re-
verses and sorrows have come with tho
year just ending let us bury thero on
Christmas eve. To the discouraged
let us be a healthful and life-givi-

stimulant, ever mindful of the power
of a sunny and buoyant example Let
us our crosses seem as light as
possible to those who love us. Let
frowns be buried iu smiles just for a
day the merriest, happiest ilay of all
the year. Try the panacea of laugh-
ter upon the sick better tlum all tho
medicines ever invented. Wherever
there exists sorrow let us try, even if
we can do ever so little, to wipe it
awav for the dav. If ingvatitude has
come to us let us believe that thero
must exist a cause of which we know
not. If the spirit of unforgiwnesshas
come to any of us let tho Christmas
joy soften our hearts. Iu mercy think
of our enemies, never forge!,fnl of tho
fact that life is too short to harbor ill
feelings. No matter what
borne during the year, or
feel we may
bear during
let us be
nivcrsary of

be called
the year

merry on
the natal

we havo
what we
upon to

duc

iUc.
and

their
trials

then,
our

is their dav. If it be us it is
cruel
them

Trmilllr Christ.

make

lo take it from them. Iiefore
at least, us carrv the smile;

let us be young again if but for a day.
renewing youth in the .vnmes and
romps we can all give to the little
hearts which came from our hearts.
And in innocent pleasures of child-
hood, perhaps, we shall forget
world, and the side of our lives.
Then, perchance, will the lesson come
i.n ... ,t....

I

I

inline vim in
wiltetei mil ,iiu ivlll,

1 :.. .nuu queens 11. nu jijiiiieas in 1111; iuy
session 01 home children,
wherever tr::e love exists and reigns
there will always happiness. The
happiest hearts arc never

home filled love of a good not

dren. And those greatest
elements of life bj found in every
home into which words shall

carrying with them
merriest and gladdest (hnstmas

from heart which, if it
could, would bring joy every being
in the universe. Ladies' Home Jour-
nal.

VIpw of It.
Xotr. trim Jo you cue.ss? Ilut you coaU

Buess
What Santa Claus ill nlfrht:

lie tilled our stiK-l;iu- s up to ttse brim,
I'aeltins thctu hard

the ik-a- r old would t elleic?
iil.intc 1 a C'hn.tmas

htir.j it tlilei: thiesi
Fur Tommy asd ltuth and

Tops and trumpets and drum andslcd.
Marbles and hat and ball.

A slilaluc and picture books.
a curly-hatre- d, brown-eye- d doll;

Oceans of nuts end candles Oh.
If you had there to see

All tho treasures Cbri-tm- as brought
Tor Tommy and tse

Tommv pared, a sober
TLen lifted 2Ls head to say:
There's plenty of boys and I know.
w ho nai en'i a cut iv.

Why did hebrinc so rauc'j to
Tlirre's more than enouirh

It so much should bo
Tor Polly and ltuth and

Tis iruesiln-;- . dear olS jaint
piled his treasures

Ui three a Rlorlous chanco
To share In Christmas cheer:

So. lovincest and open hands.
We'll our to

How we can divide them all-P- olly

and ltuth and ine."
Oolden Days.

A l'illle Kxplaii-uloa- .

(examining her
doll) Huddy. how do you spos

Santa Clans got pieces just liki
mamma's xvrapper to make doilic'i
dress?

ISuddy don't know 'less mayb
Mrs. Santa Claus buys rcinuintk

Young People.

ON THE SCENT.
mid Burtcsqne or a Scene In the

u Detective Chief.
It is the private office of the chief of

detectives of a western city. A myste-
rious murder had been committed," and
Officers Sleu th. Sneak and Traceni had
been detailed to "work on the case."

Chief Officer Sleuth, what success
have you to report?

"But partial success, captain."
"You located the scene accurately?'
"Yes, sir; the body found with

two bullet holes through the back.
There no weapon about the body
and the house ransacked '

"There can be no mistake about this,
Officer Sleuth?"

"Xone whatever, captain. It is quite
plain a murder has been committed "

Chief Officer Sneak, what success
have you to report?

Officer Sneak Officer Tracetn and I
worked together, while Lieut. Sleuth

inside "
"How long was this after the body

was found?"
"Supposed to be about seven hours,

sir. As the lieutenant went inside he
walked three times carefully around
the house; we took accurate measure-
ment of the woodshed door and noted
the color of the paint on the gate post,
and gathered such other clews as we
thought might be useful at the trial "

"And did you see no suspicious per

Made one arrest, a bov. fully
eleven years old, having bloody
hands "

Was he run in?"
Xo; I had the nippers on him till

Sleuth and Traccm got him hand-
cuffed, when "'

'What then? Quick!"
'When he convinced us that he had

been carrying a five-ce- soup bone
home to grandmother, and that's
how the blood got on hands."

Any more arrests?"
Yes, sir. Just as we were measur
the chimney to determine if the

murderer could have escaped way
we noticed boy who wore a white
muslin shirt

"And you arrested him?"
"Certainly! The corpse also had

a white muslin shirt, and here was a
clew enough. We three put

nippers on him until he could be
handcuffed "

"What age?"
"He all of seven years old "
"Where is he now?"
"Oh, lie proved to be a of

the murdered man, and we felt justi-
fied in letting him off, though the

gave him n sharp lec-
ture "

that all?"
"That is as far as we have got with

the case, captain, though we think we
that a ; till a

in marmalade- -

for ; persistence
niu a iroiu ; stone jars wootlen
west at the time

Chief (cntlemcn, you arc doing
splendidly; sueh conduct will add lus-
ter to our record for efficiency. Xow
it is fairly established that the

killed though this will be veri-lic- d

an autopsy the police sur-
geon; it is fairly certain that he was
killed home and that he lnffj

Killed ueiore coming home: with
measurements the woodshed door,
tin. n tt i. n ...m-- . ......,111. ,,iii.. lui: .

and two suspicious ,

lie customs
running the perpetrators to
though one important clew may have
escaped you. You should have Doted
whether the bricks of the pavement
thowed signs of Wen recently
tramped upon. I am proud of your suc-
cess, gentlemen, and you will doubt-
less soon receive promotion,

Plain-Deale- r.

ALL-SAIN- EVE.

Strang of the Olilrn Tims Regard-In- s
that Mglit.

It used to be the popular belief that
spirits walked abroad that night al
though why that night, and eve

I of midsummer's day, of tile nights
j in the only spirits themselves
J might know. It was understood

I... 41. ..I.- -. 1 I. 1
LU -

.

,, ., , . ,

the spirits, what a
ceremony of Wlief iu regard them
has Wcome a of sport, of
welcome sport in day of susSi serious
thought and work and sense of

that any sport
should W laid hold so
observances are jest which votingthis an-- 1 , , , . .. j;wjitt: l'" iiiii iiiiriuriui v?, ill

least believini'in eonsooui'iii'i-s- .
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going arountt ine worm she
sked me to sure and her from

every place I visited.
Wilter she collecting post-

age stamps.

rriile Father.
"Have you good reports from your

son college?"'
"Yes. The deacon of faculty

writes ine has head for
football."
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E3.1K1; for hare, for pheasant,
51.00.

I

USEFUL AND SUGGESTIVE.

Roasted Oysters. Rinse the shells
clean and lay them on hot coals with
the deepest side down so as not lose
the liquor; when they begin to open a
little they are done and the upper shell
can be easily removed with knife,
and the oyster is to be eaten from the
lower shell, seasoned with salt, pepper
and butter. St. Louis Republic.

Lemon Cheese Cakes The follow-
ing quantities should make
churd to fill twelve cheese cakes: Heat
up egg. cream butter
with the same quantity of eastor sugar,
mix with the egg. add the grated rind
of a lemon, and the juice half it.

the ingredients arc mixed, stand
the basin in a saucepan, and stir it till

mixture thickens. Lced's Mercury.
Cornnieal l'ie. Scald half a pint of

milk, mix two even tablespoonfuls of
with a little milk and stir

Cook fifteen minutes, a little longer
if the meal settles. Cool, add

cup of milk, egg
well beaten, three tablespoon fills of
sugar and one-fourt- h teaspoonful of

Stir and pour into a good-size- d

pie-pla- te lined with a nice crust.
Crate a little nutmeg over it. Hake in

rather quick oven. l'arm. Field and
Fireside.

A simple de-sc- rt is made I y placing
two sqnare or four round crackers on
each dessert-plat- e. Pour over these as
much boiling water as they will b,

being careful to have the water
boiling. Add two teaspoonfuls of su-

gar to each square cracker an equal
amount to the round ones carefully
siftedover them, and a littlegrated nut-
meg. I'ut a spoonful of jelly or pre-
served fruit on each cracker, and serve
at once with sweet cream. Farm and
Fireside.

Disque of Clam. Drain twenty-fiv- e

clams, pouring cup cold water
over them. I'ut the liquor in a sauce-
pan the lire to boil. it has
readied the boiling point skim. Add
the clams very tine; boil and
skim again. Then add j

a cup of bread crumbs and one table-spoonf- ul

of butter, rubbed smooth with
two of flour. Let simmer for ten min-
utes. Press through sieve and return

tlic kettle. When hot add one pint
of cream, ami serve at once.
allowed to stand over the tire after
cream is added it will

Apple P.utter. Take sweet cider,
on the day it comes from the press,
boil it down one-hal- f, add slightly
more than half the quantity of pared,
cored and sliced apples. Cook slow-Han-

carefully, stirring with long
wooden paddle which reaches the bot-
tom of the kettle, and skimming when
necessary. When the apple begins
break, sweeten to taste, but it is better
if left quite tart. Continue the cooking

can establish street car passed and stirring apple becomes
house some time the night; a homogeneous mass like

morning it time for and
ttum vessels. ness which

i...
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thing
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Housekeeping.

WEIRD FUNERALS.
Living Who Carry Thrlr Drail

Kcrln-lu- -

Saving occasional "Yah khak!"
from the throat of the tangle-heade- d

and wild-eye- d stalk- -
along barefoot in the sand not a

sound broke tiie .stillness of the bright
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Ottoman telegraph
hours' from theTurko-Persia- n

It cavalcade Predict their appearance in specified
veritable . strength
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mainlv . first

being direct storm Lake Michigan ever was
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their great Aga, I The
bureau charge

and It wns small be-o-n

biggest j Dr. entire
could borrowed signal service was

journcv,
conductor, swarthy and turbaned, the
blue in his garments proclaiming him
a said, descendant the prophet
the prophet, I remark in passing,
lias a score such in every Persian
village. holds aloft tiie roval en--

tli.ll. kill., Illllf l.lllllltjl 141 1 C I the the and lion,,i . 1 11 4 11 sign empire
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ricrs the dead," each at the Itead
a long string mules laden with
remains intrusted them. Thc ani-
mals are led by eharvadars,

each bears two bodies, one slung
either where panniers

would be. corpses,
when intact, are carried in her-
metically closed cases, but com-
paratively few are to be
found, a rule, among those de
funct pilgrims. The expense would X.

too great, the pious 1

desires give effect the last
wish his departed waits un- -

J til nothing their left but
skeleton, which then swathed
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is Kerbcla. Far the greater
number mules comprised in our car-
avan are laden with such
bones and swathed skeletons swung on
each side, the outlines showing dis
tinctly through the wrappings as t g

to and the measured
pacing the animals. London Matni-ar- d.

A PRETTY WRITING TAELET.

Can lie Made Home ami C'oiixriilrnt
ami Chr:i.

A very serviceable and pretty
tablet can i.e at home xvith

tools, lie they I very little trouble aUtUc of
ihe expense, lo mal;e get lrom anx--

things about incantations is carpenter stout, smooth board txvo
that it never thc departed spirit square. Cover it smoothly on both
is and desired, but sides with pretty French

the xxrailh. the astral body tonne. the part of the center
to adopt a modern shihbclcth of the of the board tack diagonally across

living. And if corners a place eight incites wide by
loxxecn claims the power of twelve inches long small straps of silk
seeing spirits of any month in the ribbon elastic. L'niicr tiiee straps
year, it not the enlarged that slip a piece blotting paper just eight
its myths pretend to deal xvith. but I by txvclvc inches in size. On the left
onlx for the set free, the spirits thc blotter tack txx-- of the

ISazar. package
envelopes.
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three places
which to stick a pencil and paper-knif- e.

Just above the blotter a travel-
er's inkstand is firmly glued. To thc
right of this a small is tacked on,
in which to slip littie book made of
paper, in to keep postage stamps.

riirht side of the Ward has straps
so arranged as to accommodate postal
cards anil of
and envelopes. When good taste is
used in the of the cretonne
and neatness in the tackintr of it and
the straps on the Ward, the effect is
something quite artistic and pleasing.
The tacks arc brass-heade- ami txvo
quite small ones are really better than

gland. .I'i.sTS xvere Ilotnan Catholics. . one large one. and are prettier as well.
Presbyterian. 11.403 Methodists, j In cox-erin-

g the board, cover the Wt- -

2.0."7 Mohammedans, Hindoos, etc., 374 torn part first, leaving a small margin
miscellaneous, which included the fexv of the xvhich must W
Jews in service. j upon the thick edge of the board xvith

email, ordinarv tacks. The cov--
u"ustus paid fora :.0l " - er o: the ooard cut xvith a margina partridge. 4S cents;
duck, a fat goose,

52.20: a

a

This surplus margin is turned under
t and the cretonne tacked very smooth-- 1

lv xvith the nails, whic-- must
Lake Huron xxas named from the be very cioie X. "V. Adv:r

Burons,an Indian tribe on. its shores. tisi:r

PERSONAL LITERARY.

late Itlakcman, of
city, left S23.000 to found a public

library in Conn. Of this,
S3.000 is to be set aside for the purchase
of books.

Sanlou's father died recently at
Cannes at the age of ninety-thre- e. He
Wgan life as a traveler,
but took up school and wrote
some He did
his best keep his son from writing,
as he wished to become a doctor.

Sir Charles Dilke to suf-
fer from a kind of ostracism, which is
none the less real Wcausc is deli-
cate. It is not so marked iu the house
of commons as it was. but there are
some liberals, who in the old days
would have Wen anxious to obtain his
services as a speaker, who now
carefully exclude his name from their
lists.

SiWrian millionaire. Pono-marjef- f,

whose death was announced
nt St. Petersburg some months ago,
left a million roubles, with the direc-
tion that they should be placed in
banks at compound interest for ninety-nin- e

years, after which they are to lie
devoted to the construction and sup-
port of a SiWrian university at

at which all is to W
given gratis.

Victor Hugo's in the Panthe-
on in Paris still rests on the temporary
trestles upon which it was set on the
day of his funeral nearly ten yearsago.
Xothing has been done prepar-
ing the tomb in which it is to lie, or
toward erecting a monument over it.
At the time of his death it was pro-
posed to raise a great national sub-
scription for that purpose, but nothing
has Wen accomplished.

That Dr. Holmes was a typical
Yankee in iindemonstrativeness was
shown in the with his son.
who wounded at Chancellorsville.
For many days he had sought the cap-
tain 011 the fields and in the hospitals,
and at last learned that he was on a
train that was the wounded

Washington. He entered the car.
saw the pale of his Wy,
and they clasped hands with a "Hello,
cap." and a "Hello, dad."

A distinguished instance of a com-
plete revulsion of feeling over one's
first impression is said to be offorded in

case aucuna
years she took two

tenor, allowing her.vho
linuressuin

her professionally to degree that
she sing with him.

however, she grew toler-
ate, then grew fond of. and finally,

she added Xicolini to her name,
married him.

"Christa" the pet of the
Regent of Spain, lady who has

won the respect the civilized
wagon passed next will keep any of in the liigh-minde-
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Queen a

length
or has performed the

duties of her position. There is per-
haps, something added to the impelling
force of conscience she was so deeply
devoted to her dead husband that to
;are for his country and bring up his
ihildren nobly have given her the chief
Joys of life passed without him. Hers
was one of the few cases of true love
in a royal marriage.

The father of the weather bureau
service was Increase A. a
modest and retired but ripe scholar,

lived Milwaukee. He was the
the about three urst to note by the progress

distance of t,ie wind-curren- and and
frontier. is a singular we lo
form, too, a "caravan of the neighborhoods. On the a

us dispatch j,js
are defunct Persians, whose thereabouts, he announced the
mains eonveved to on that
djennet, the "gates of at twelve hours in advance of
the feet saint and its arrival. first work of the
the Imad Hussein, at Kerbcla. weather was under his
In front high up in Chicago. on the

the that Lapham that the
Wggcd. or hired system of the based.

for the rides our tshaush. or Lapham died 111 1ST3.
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Fashionable Invalid "I here
! for hay fever, know."
Rachelor: "Well, you've haven't
you?" Life.

"Who was Washington's father,
Jack," asked teacher. "The grand- -
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muleteers,

the
ordinarily

Sun

of

bandaged

minimum

always the figured

the
OctoWr, Hal- -'

nonce

pen.

The

package

selection

the
unner

together.

this

commercial
teaching,

educational

him

Ir-
kutsk,

wounded

the
("radu-all-

name

came
you Irascible

got

the
him

Harper's Young People.
Cloom sadness are poison

us, the origin of hysterics, which is a
disease of the imagination caused by
vexation, and supported by fear.
Hcvigne.

The Power of Influence. Uriggs
"Miss is a great horsewoman,
isn't (iriggs "I should say so.
She taken ill the other day and

sent for a veterinary surgeon.""

"(lot any little odd job by which I
can earn a bite?" inquired a dusty pil-

grim at a charitable back The
lady of the house was surprised.

asked me for cold vict-
uals," said she. "but this is the first
time ever asked work. "Yes'm,

tit,. ,.r 1..
this lover for that; all alone ? V ""- -" cnceriui
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Cobble
she?"

was
they

door.

vou for

iriiiune.
said his mother, theoth- -

er day catching the young gentleman j

111 ine act 01 propelling (xriiiiles in the
direction of ncighlior Jones xvindows

"Johnny, do you know that it is
xvrong for little to throw stows?
Xevcr let me sec you do it again."
Johnny looked into his mother's face

hrmness
' north,

' nan a np-ii- : the xvholo
Wen a bad thing for the Israelites?"
lloston Transcript.

Txxo men. not too dressed.
at the corner of Second and Jef

ferson streets the other morning. The
of neither wore an expression

Wtokcn feelings of happi
Lach one carried 111 h:s hand

one of small, square
xvith which book agents are always
supplied. While wailing for a this
conversation passed: First Agent
"Well. Ilarrx. did you get anv order?
to-ua- x . -- xgeni .mii an or'
der. 1 never sax- - people m;
crabbed 111 my How did X'ou do?
Did you get any orders?" "Oh, did
very xvcll. I got an order every place
I went to. 1 hey ordered me to get
out. you know." Courier- -
Journal.

Frllrlly.
Judge Petcrby and lm wife fre-

quent little discussions. In thc last
debate they held, Mrs. i'ctcrby came
out a little ahead.

"You women are possessed of the
devil."

"Those are not married arc not
possessed of any devil." Texas Sift- -

Hoped ShcM Stay.
Little I'oy I hope yon are going

make us a long visit."
Aunt (on the father's side) 1 am de-

lighted to hear you say that.
Little Iloy I'm axvful fond of pre-

serves., and mamma said she'd go on
putting "em i . so long yon xxas here
to do the She hates that.
Good Xexvs.

stni u Clillil.
Old What! Marry that child:
Suitor Your daughter is no longer

a cliiid. sir: she b a woman.
Oid Man Xousensc! Who. she isn't

ft bit bossy yet. X. V. Weekly. j

iCKCCL AND CHURCH.

A bequest of SD.OOU has been made
to the of the Methodist
Kpiscopal church in Philadelphia, bj
Isaac Porter, to be paid over at th
death of his widow. If none of his
children survive at the widow's death,
the bequest is to be increased to

Sotucrvilie hall at Oxford has jnsl
been enlarged, and is to be known
hereafter as Somerville college. In it
and in Lady Margaret hall one hun-
dred and fifty women are now study-
ing, who have open to them all the ex-
aminations of the university, honor as
well as pass.

Waverley parish, in Surrey, objects
to Wing swallowed up by the parish ol
l'arnhaui. which surrounds it almost
completely. It has only eleven house-
holders and fifty-on- e inhabitants, but
Walter Scott tiok the name of his first
novel from it: it still has in Waverley
abbey the ruins of a Cistercian mon-
astery, and it claims to have Wen an
independent parish from time immenio- -

Here is an actual leaf from the ex-
perience of a teaehcr of civil govern-
ment in the ISoston public school. In
a written examination to the question:
"How are the senators elected?" the
answer was "They are elected from
bathhouses." On inquiry as to what
suggested such an answer, the teacher
found that in the precinct where the
pupil lived caucuses were held in a

Lowell Courier.
The total enrollment thus far of

Harvard university is "t.S.".l. which in-

dicates an increase of 14i. In the col-
lege there are l.iVil in the four classes,
including specials, a gain of .I; in the
scientific school, ""IS. an increase of 4.1;

in the graduate school. S3 1; in the
divinity school. 4t. an increase of 2: in
the law school, an increase of 3i":
in the medical, dental and veterinary
schools, 51, and in the liussey institu-
tion, 10.

At the conference of the eastern
patriarchs convened at Rome by the
pope to consider the question of the
reunion of the eastern churches with
the church of Rome only two of the
live patriarchs were present. The
Chaldean patriarchate is vacant: the
Maronite patriarch was too old to make
the journey, and the Armenian patri- -
Ilrell. Mir,- - Avrirffill vtt in

uie oratc rei.rt. was forbidden
some ago pronounced thc jjovernraent. Theto .,., represent in,
linfavoralil

to

government,

Ur- -

to

often

"Johnny."

ness.

ear

the pope were Mgr. Jussef of Damas
cus, patriarch of the Melchites. and
l'ehman 1'eni, Syrian patriarch from
Mardin.

In Fiske's History of the United
States for Selmols has been appropriate-
ly placed on the back of a very fine
portrait of Franklin, after a painting
by Duplessis. a facsimile of a page of
Poor Richard's Almanac, with the fol-
lowing note by .Mr. Fiski: "Franklin
was busy with all sorts of things, great
and small. In 1J he Wgan to publish
Poor Richard's Almanac, compiled by
himself anil full of quaint maxims. It
W'came extremely popular, and was
translated into many languages. I
give a fac simile of the February page,
lT-IJ- photographed from a copy Wlong-in- g

to President Holyoke of Harvard,
who died in lTt'j. Observe that at the
top February is called tho twelfth
month, as usual in Old St vie."

A SURPRISING STORY.

Tfce Seward Mixllflrd rrealdrnt tin.
rlii' First Inangnral.

After Lincoln came to Washington,
February 23, he submitted a cony of

for the true among weather Omaha, in 1SC9 prospective inaugural address to

ginilingsof

letters
his

the

parents
remains

swim- - na',.!,
u..w.

feet

moat

spirits

c,ast,e

fine

tacked

and

"You've

believes

Orphanage

Seward for criticism. In it Lincoln
had planted himself firmly upon the
last republican platform. In several
places sentences were lacking in tact,
and occasional phrases and words had
a flavor of dogmatism or severity, con-
sidering the times. It concluded with
thc suggestive sentence: "With yon,
and not with me, is the solemn ques-
tion of "Shall it be peace ora sword?"
It was all intended in a kindly spirit,
and some passages were generous and
touching, but the other parts would
have more than counteracted them.

Seward went through the entire
;opy, making a sentence here and
:here less positive, rounding many of
:he phrases and softening some of the
uljeetives. He counseled the omission
)f a few carelcssand useless sentences;
ind where Lincoln had gone so far as
:o say "a disruption of the fed-:r- al

union is menaced, and so
ar can be on paper is al-va-

effected." Seward changed tho
atter part into "heretofore menaced,
s now formidably attempted." Sew-ir- d

suggested that, in lieu of the coa-dusi-

quoted, the address should end
"some words of affection, some of
and cheerful conlidence," and

vrote the wonderful paragraph abont
'our Imui-I- s of affection" and "the mys-:i- c

chords," which Lincoln adopted, and
--ihich. only slightly changed, has gonu
nto political literature as one of Lin-:ol-

most touching passages. In
tiie copy Seward frankly stated

lis Wlief if the passages referring
.0 the platform were retained, even in
1 modified form. Virginia and Mary-an- d

woiiid secede: within sixty or
jinety days Washington wotitd have to
idy for ilsdcfcjiseiipon a divided north:
mil there would not he one loyal
liiigislrate or ministerial olliccr south
f the Potomac. Lincoln udopted

learly all of Seward's suggestions, and
Jtnittcd the object !ona tile passages.

xvith that calm assurance xvhieli comes lUc of tho
of a sense of innocent intent, and said: P,'''" f:,v conlidence to the
"Mam-iia- . 'sposing David's folks had ! itN fraternal and generous senti- -

Wcn so particular, xvouldn't it l,:iv, :enls goo.1 cllecl
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that
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TOO LUXURIOUS FOR TEXAS.

IV hy Srnatnr Krucan i'rarril to I.rt
(iiutltiKant Sep : Katttrnnni.

An amusing anecdote is told by the
Washington capital en the genial

Keagan of Texas. A short
time before he left the senate one of
his1 long-haire- slouch-ha- t constitu-
ents, xvith a voice like a fog horn
(which he used freely in all polit-
ical meetings, came to see Judge Kea-
gan. The Texas statesman had then
Wen in the senate a iiumWr of years.
The hole the creek and the lucid
waters of tiie mili-po- li;id almost
faded from his memory. He had
learned to enjoy the marble bathtubs,
the silver spigots, the dainty perfume,
the menial service of the flunkies. He
xxent sight seeing xvilh his influential
felloxv citizen, but after considerable
exertion got axvav from him to re
fresh himself xvith his usual luxurious'
senatorial bath. As he entered tho
bathroom he is reported to have said
to the attendant:
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"Yon see that lung-haire- d man going
doxvn the corridor? Iliad to tell him
this xvas a committee room, where I had
important business to transact. If he
comes back tor me iiefore vou net
through xvith me. for (od"s sake don't
let him stick his nose inside this door!
If he finds out hoxv e spend money on
marble cologne, and all this
wirt of thing, I'll never xvrite senator
before my name again as long as Texas
is "lie of the United States."

The attendant gtia-dcdt- he door xvith
the fidelity of a Cerberus. Thr long-
haired constituent returned to the
Lone Star state ignorant of the fact
tisat a goodly part of thc money that
he and his fclloxv-citize- paid for
taxes went to tub dr.xvn the hide ot
Judge Keagan xxith alcohol and
cologne Chicago Post.


